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	1. Don't Wander Off

warnings: kidnapping, language, threat with a knife, mentions of molestation

Regulus- 11

Sirius- 13

* * *

><p>"Jeesh, Reg, let go of my shirt; you're embarrassing me!" Sirius Black snapped at his younger brother, who currently had the elder's sleeve gripped in his pale hand. "Now, I'm gonna go find James. Go over by the water fountain and don't move."<p>

"But, Mum said we have to stick together," the first year told him.

"What Mum doesn't know won't hurt her. Now, go!" Regulus obeyed, grumbling under his breath. If it weren't Sirius, he would've argued, but he practically worshipped his older brother, and in their duo, Sirius was the leader. Just as employees don't talk back to their boss, Regulus didn't talk back to Sirius.

The young child stood over by the steel water fountains, sitting on his trunk as he watched his brother disappear into the crowd. Now, all he had to do was sit there and wait.

"Hey, little fella'" a voice interrupted the raven haired boy's thoughts, "what's your name?"

Startled by the sudden voice, Regulus jumped and whipped around to see a man standing behind him with a wide grin. He was in his late twenties, early thirties, had black hair hidden by a baseball cap, and was wearing Muggle clothing. The man was fairly tall, maybe six feet, and didn't lack for muscle with tan skin. Under the shade of his hat, Regulus could see a hint of stuble on his chin and cheeks, along with a friendly smile and brown eyes that seemed to twinkle. All in all, he seemed like a pretty nice guy, but even at eleven, Regulus knew better than to judge a person based on appearance.

The boy didn't respond, so the man kept talking. "My name's Johnathan. Where are your parents? I mean, a nice boy like you shouldn't be out here all alone."

Okay, so obviously, this man wasn't going to leave him alone until he got an answer. A little information, but not too much. "My parents are around here somewhere. They told my brother to watch me, but he had to go find his friend real quick. Should be back any time now." Regulus scanned the platform as if looking for someone, but he knew that Sirius couldn't have found any of his friends that quickly.

"Well, that wasn't very nice of him. Sounds like he values his friends over his family."

"Yeah, he does," Regulus agreed, wistfully, before realising that he was opening up and shut his mouth tight.

"So, kid, you still haven't told me your name. I told you mine, now you gotta tell me your's." Johnathan seated himself on the trunk beside Regulus, smiling at the young boy again.

Hesitating, the preteen said, "I'm Regulus." He didn't offer any more information though because, honestly, he wasn't even supposed to be talking to strangers and he didn't want to, but Sirius had told him not to move.

"Well, Regulus, if I were your brother, I wouldn't have left you all alone in the middle of a crowded train station," Johnathon said. "Hey, you wanna come with me and I'll help you find your brother."

"No thanks; he told me not to move," Regulus declined.

"Come on, Regulus, I can't just leave you here alone. What kind a person would I be if I left a little kid by himself in the middle of a train station, where he could be picked up by anybody?" Johnathan insisted, placing a hand on the child's scrawny shoulder.

Shaking off the hand, Regulus ordered, coldly, "I said no, and besides Sirius should be here any- hey, there he is now." That was a lie; his brother was no where in sight, but the ravenette was desperate for a way out, so he stood, preparing to leave.

"Oh, you're not going anywhere, boy." A calloused hand roughly pulled him into the arms of Johnathon, who turned him around with his tough hands on the child's shoulders. Regulus's silver eyes met the man's frigid brown ones. "Yeah, you'll be quite the prize, my friend. Now, don't say a word or I'll take this knife and slit your throat. Then, I might go after your brother just for the fun of it."

Regulus glanced down and saw a knife, sharp and deadly, pointed at his stomach. Scared out of his wits, the boy nodded, clamping his lips shut and wiping his face of emotions. Living with the Blacks (not exactly his parents, but his aunts, uncles, and cousins), he'd gotten pretty good at obtaining no expression.

"Good; now, let's go." And with that, Regulus Black allowed himself to be led into the crowd and down a path that would either change his life forever or end it.

"James!" Sirius shouted for his best friend when he caught sight of the famous Potter hair, standing out from the rest of the crowd. The boy turned and the sunlight glinted off of his round spectacles, and white teeth were shining as he grinned.

"Hey, Sirius! Long time, no see," James embraced his best friend, nearly sending both of them to the pavement. "I missed ya, buddy."

"Me too, Pal."

"Hey, I already found Remus and Pete. They're over by the benches waiting for us." The pair strolled over to their friends, who were sitting on a bench, and hugged them as they leapt up to greet them.

"So, guys, we better find a compartment before they're all taken," Remus suggested, preparing to drag his trunk up the steps.

"Oh, man, wait," Sirius stopped them. "My brother's starting this year, and my parents made me promise that I'd sit with him."

Peter and James slumped slightly, but Remus assured him, "That's fine; he can sit with us. Where is he?"

"I told him to wait by the water fountains while I came to find you."

"Um, Sirius, are you sure he's over there?" James asked, peering over Sirius's shoulder.

"Yeah, he'd never disobey me, and he knows better than to wander off."

"Well, Sirius, turn around."

The teenager obliged and found that his little brother wasn't where he'd left him! "That little git!" Sirius exclaimed, storming over to the last place where he had seen his brother. "He's gone."

"Sirius, is this his trunk?" Peter questioned, gesturing to an abandoned school trunk. The prankster walked over to it and ran his fingers along a small name tag, marking the trunk as Regulus Arcturus Black's.

"Yeah, so his trunk's here. Now, where's he?"

"The loo?" James suggested.

"No, he never uses public toilets ever since this guy molested him in a bathroom as few years back."

"Really?"

"Yeah, I'll tell you the story later. Right now, we gotta find Regulus." Just then, as if the universe had heard him, he caught sight of his brother's black hair and pale form, swimming in the sea of people. I know you're probably thinking that it could have been anyone, but Sirius recognized the scar just barely peeking out from under his sibling's hair. Yet, now, Sirius had a bigger thing to worry about than scolding his brother for wandering off. There was a man holding Regulus by the arm, dragging him through the crowd.

"Reggie!"


	2. Sorry

warnings: kidnapping, language

"Reggie!" Sirius called, startling his friends. The boy stopped in his tracks and turned towards his brother's voice, his silver eyes showing a mixture of fear and relief. Unfortunately, Sirius's sudden appearance caused the man to panic. Regulus's kidnapper lifted the very light boy into his arms and began to race through the ocean of bodies, shoving people out of the way.

"Stop!" Sirius screamed. "Stop him! He has my brother!" The teen dashed after the criminal, who still had a desperate hold on his little brother. "Please!"

The man sprinted through the entrance to platform 9 and 3/4, and Sirius followed, not caring if any Muggles saw him. Picking up speed with every step, the adult practically ran over anyone that got in his way and continued to dart towards the parking lot.

"Stop him, please!" Sirius begged. "He took my brother!" That got security's attention, and soon enough, several guards joined him in the pursuit of Regulus's kidnapper.

Finally, the wizard reached the parking lot, opened the door of a Navy blue car, and tossed the young child in. He hopped into the driver's seat and started the car. The Muggle men and Sirius were only a few meters behind the vehicle, but they were a few seconds too late. The abductor had already peeled out of the parking space and was speeding towards the road. Sirius began to chase after him but a hand grabbing his collar stopped him.

"Kid, he's already gone," a rough, masculine voice told Sirius. "Don't worry, though, we'll catch him, okay? But, only, if you do exactly as I say." Nodding, Sirius turned to face one of the Muggle security guards, who had brown hair hidden beneath his cap, comforting blue eyes, and pale, snow white skin. "Okay, now, where are your parents?"

Sirius knew he couldn't say platform 9 and 3/4, but luckily, he didn't have to say anything.

"SIRIUS!" His dad's voice bellowed, and then, his dad was there, holding Sirius in his arms as he sobbed.

"He took him, Dad; he took Regulus," Sirius mumbled into his father's chest. Damnit, why did he leave Regulus alone? He was eleven, for fuck's sake, and now, a complete stranger had taken him! Oh, Reggie, Sirius thought, I am so, so sorry.

"I know, Sirius; don't worry, we'll get him back," Orion Black assured his son as he stroked the boy's dark locks.

"You must be the boy's father," the security guard broke in. "My name's Andrew Wilson; let's go to my office, so we can talk."

"Can my friends come to?" Sirius questioned, gesturing to Remus, James, and Peter standing nearby with shocked expressions on their faces.

Knowing that the presence of his mates would calm the child down emmensily, Andrew smiled and told him, "Sure."

With that, the group was taken to the office of Andrew Wilson while the other guards questioned witnesses and reported the kidnapping to the department of missing children.

"Now, take a seat," Andrew instructed as he sat in a chair behind an organized desk. After they had all down so, Andrew asked, "Would it be alright if I asked you a few questions about Regulus?


	3. Questioning

warnings: kidnapping, language, memory and mention of molestation

"Now, what are all of your names?" Andrew asked, picking up a pen and notepad.

"I'm Orion Black, and this my wife, Walburga," Orion introduced. "This is our eldest child, Sirius. Our youngest child, Regulus, was the one that was... taken. These three are Sirius's friends, James Potter, Remus Lupin, and Peter Pettigrew."

"Okay, can you to tell me what Regulus was wearing last?"

"Well, he was wearing a black jacket over a green T shirt with dark blue jeans and a pair of black and white sneakers," Walburga described and the family watched as the officer jotted down notes.

"Now, is there any thing physically unique about Regulus, something that would make him more recognizable? Scars, birthmarks, and although I hope the answer is no, tattoos?" Andrew humored, attempting to lighten the atmosphere. It worked slightly as some of them gave small smiles.

"No tattoos, no birthmarks," Sirius answered this time. "He has plenty of scars though. There's a burn on his left hip from when he got to close to the fire place when he was younger. He's got a lot of small scars on his back from when he ran into a vase when he was little and it fell on him. Reggie has some scars on his legs from the time we climbed a tree together and the branch broke. He has a scar on his right upper arm and one on his right shoulder from jumping off a swing when he was seven. He also has a scar," Sirius swallowed harshly, "on the back of his neck."

"Wow, sounds like Regulus is pretty clumsy," Andrew said with a light chuckle.

"Yeah, we both are."

"So, does your family have any enemies? Is there anyone that would want to hurt Regulus or you?" He asked Walburga and Orion.

"Well, we've ticked a lot of people off, but not enough that any of them would want to hurt Regulus," Orion replied.

"Mom, Dad, what about the man?" Sirius said, looking up with raw fear in his eyes. Walburga and Orion both snapped around to face him, true fright in their silver eyes.

"No, it can't be him," Walburga whispered.

"What man?" Andrew questioned. He noticed that Sirius was trembling slightly and the boy with glasses placed a hand on his arm to comfort him.

"When Regulus was younger, something bad happened to him," Sirius muttered.

"What happened, Sirius?" When Sirius didn't tell him, Andrew told him, "Sirius, you have to tell me. Every little detail might lead us to your brother."

"...Alright."

Flashback- 3 years ago

Reggie- 8

Sirius- 10

"Siri, Siri, I have to use the bathroom!" Regulus complained. Their parents had taken them out shopping with them to the mall for new clothes. Their mom and dad were currently standing in line to get lunch at an outdoor cafe, and Regulus had been complaining about having to go to the bathroom for the past ten minutes.

"Fine! But, be quick," Sirius finally gave in and quickly went to inform their parents, who told him where the nearest bathroom was. Sirius pointed them out to Regulus and told him that he'd be right here. His sibling sped off to the restrooms, leaving Sirius sitting at the table, bored out of his mind.

Fifteen minutes later, his parents finally got their food, and Regulus still hadn't returned. Sirius wouldn't admit it, but he was staring to get worried. The eight year old had never taken this long to go to the bathroom, so what was keeping him?

"I'll go get him," Sirius told his slightly distressed parents. "There was probably just a long line." Honestly, Sirius didn't know who he was trying to convince, his parents or himself.

So, Sirius trudged over to the bathrooms and pulled at the door handle, only to find it locked. Huh, he didn't know the doors to public restrooms even locked. Leaning against the door, Sirius listened and could vaguely make out the sound of someone crying and a low voice that did not belong to his brother.

That's when Sirius began to panic. Pulling a bobby pin from his pocket, he placed it in the keyhole and began to jiggle it around until he heard a click. He'd always been great to picking locks.

The ten year old opened the door and nearly screamed at the sight. His little brother was pressed up against the ceramic wall while a man kissed him roughly. As if Sirius couldn't get any angrier, his rage escalated when he saw the man's hand in his sibling's pants.

"Get the fuck away from him!" The young boy leapt onto the man's back, causing him to tumble backwards, and Sirius gasped in pain when his back came in contact with the separators between the stalls. Dropping Sirius to the floor like a sack of flour, the man hightailed it out of there, shoving past two shocked adults. Their parents had come to check on them and had seen the entire thing.

Orion sprinted over to Sirius and lifted him up, placing the boy on his feet. Sirius faintly heard his dad ask if he was okay, but when he caught sight of Regulus, everything else faded away.

His brother had collapsed to the bathroom floor, sobbing his heart out. His trousers were still undone, and Regulus had his knees to his chest as he pressed the left side of his body to the wall, protecting himself. Sirius wanted to go after that man and make him sorry for what he did when he saw the bruises littering Regulus's arms, face, neck, and probably more under his clothing. But, then, the elder noticed something on the back of his sibling's neck. Slowly, Sirius pressed his fingers against the back of Reggie's neck lightly, yet jumped back when his brother jolted away.

The boy examined the liquid on his hand and held it up for his parents to see. Blood. The bastard had cut his little brother and fucking molested him.

Orion lifted his youngest child into his arms, and the next thing Sirius knew, they were at the hospital watching though a window as his little brother was examined.

Why Reggie? Why did it have to be him?

End of Flashback

"The man was never caught, and Reggie was never the same after that. For several months after the incident, Regulus didn't want to be touched, didn't want to be hugged. He isolated himself for weeks, didn't eat, didn't sleep, barely even left the house. D-Do you think that this man took Reggie to finish what he started three years ago?"

"We don't know that for sure, Sirius, but we are going to try to find your brother."

Sirius couldn't take it anymore; his tears broke free and then, he was full out sobbing into his dad's chest as his mother and friends tried to comfort him. But, they didn't understand. He'd left Reggie alone, and now, that stranger could be beating him or raping him or doing God knows what to his little brother. The word try kept echoing over and over again in his brain as if Regulus might not be coming home.

Don't worry, Reggie, I'll find you and bring you back home. I promise.

And several miles away, a small boy, tied up in the back seat of a car, thought to himself, I'll come home, Siri; I promise.


	4. Hide and Seek

Warnings: language, mentions of molestation, kidnapping

Bump, bump, bump! The car sped through intersections and red lights, dangerously clipping the other vehicles. Several drivers cursed at the reckless man in the driver's seat of the car, but no one would have thought that a little boy was tied up in the back seat.

Yet, there Regulus Black was, his arms tied to his sides and a blindfold over his silver eyes. He sat on the floor of the back seat with his back against the right hand door, completely bound by a rope that would surely leave marks. Johnathan was racing through town, knowing that the police would be out searching for him and his captive.

The young boy didn't know how far they were from the train station and had long since given up counting the seconds that passed. They'd only stopped once- at a gas station where Johnathan had tied up the victim and filled the tank with gasoline. After that, they'd peeled out of the parking lot and were on the road, heading to God knows where.

Wham! The car stopped with its brakes screeching and propelling the child forward, nearly tossing him into the opposite door. If Regulus hadn't been able to plant his feet firmly on the floor, he'd have been thrown into that door and cracked his head open like an egg.

The young Black felt pressure leave his back as the car door was opened, and he stiffened, ready to escape. Unfortunately, that didn't happen.

Johnathan picked Regulus up bridal style, and ignored the child's kicking legs as he blindly fought against his kidnapper. Screaming for help at the top of his lungs, Regulus was surprised when the man didn't stop him from screeching.

"Help me, please! I've been kidnapped! Help me!" Regulus cried. He felt his body being laid down on a soft, carpeted floor, yet didn't stop kicking and yelling.

"Shut up, kid!" Johnathan hissed. "I'll untie ya' if you stay quiet." Regulus obeyed, knowing that his chances of escape escalated with freedom from his binds. Besides, if no one had heard him shouting, then they probably wouldn't if he continued to do so.

Regulus felt the ropes loosen before falling off of his frame. The child got ready to swing a fist towards his captor, assuming he would hit him seeing as he still had the blind fold on, when he heard a Bang! and a click. Lifting his arms, Reggie nearly burst into tears when he felt something hard covering him, cutting off any possible escape routes. Damn, he was stuck in a trunk.

Removing his blind fold and once again, coming face to face with pitch blackness, Regulus felt the surface beneath him begin to shake and vibrate. Oh, God, now where were they going?

And in the back of his mind, a negative thoughts slipped past the wall he'd built to keep them out. He's taking me farther away from Sirius.

Regulus didn't know when he fell asleep, but right now he was cursing himself for it. He'd been trying to keep track of time in the trunk, which was no easy feat, but eventually, his eye lids had drooped and he'd slipped into a deep slumber.

A while later, he was awakened by a sharp pain to his ribs when he was thrown over Johnathon's shoulder. Tiny hands beat against the back of a man twice his size while his feet kicked the person's chest. A smirk graced his pale face when he realized how many trouble Johnathan was having trying to carry a feisty kid.

Regulus felt himself being carried up some steps, and he stared at the ground, watching as it turned from pavement to hard wood. The house was fairly dark, yet as the boy was carried down a flight of stairs and into another room with no windows, the light only came from the doorway.

_Ow!_ Regulus thought as he was thrown onto a thin mattress and feeling the beginning of soreness spread through his body. _And here I thought mattresses were supposed to be soft._

The child winced in pain as he sat up. Yeah, that was going to bruise in the morning. BOOM! The steel door to the room banged shut, leaving it's occupant in darkness.

Although, Reggie would never admit it, he was sacred- no, terrified. What person wouldn't be? He didn't know what they were going to do to him. Would they kill him? Hold him for ransom? Beat him senseless?

_Why did this have to happen to me?_ Regulus thought to himself. _What did I ever do to anyone?_

With that last thought, the child drifted off to sleep.

"_Reggie!" A voice shouted and Regulus felt himself being lifted up in stick thin arms. At first, Regulus was surprised that they could lift him, but then he remembered that he didn't even weight a hundred pounds, so it probably wasn't too hard. Yet, that voice... where had he heard it before?_

_"Reggie, I'm so glad you're safe," the person mumbled into his shoulder. And then it clicked like a puzzle piece finally falling into place._

_"Siri!" He cried, clutching his older brother tightly. "I missed you."_

_"Me too, Reg, but you need to listen to me. This is just a dream and we're both going to wake up any second now, okay? So, you need to listen to me. Do you know where he took you?"_

_"No, he tied me up for the first half of the ride and kept me in the trunk for the second. But, I do know that he is keeping me in the basement of a house."_

_Reggie saw anger flare up in Sirius's eyes as his older brother pulled away, but luckily, he suppressed it. "Okay, do you know anything about your captor?"_

_"He said that his first name is Johnathon, and he lives at least a half an hour away from the train station."_

"_Good, Reggie. Don't worry, we've got both the Aurors and the Muggle police out looking for you, along with several search parties. We will find you, Reg."_

_"I know, Siri. After all, you always found me when we played hide and seek when we were little. Let's just think of this as a big game of hide and seek, okay, big brother?"_

_"Okay, Reg." All of a sudden, Sirius began to fade, and the younger felt his elder brother slowly turning into nothing but wind. "Hang on, Reggie; we'll find you! I love you, little brother!"_

_"I love you, too, Siri," but Sirius was already gone._

Regulus's silver orbs opened before he flinched at the sudden bright light. A shadow leaned over him, but Regulus's eyes hadn't quite adjusted yet, and therefore, he could only make out the person's outline.

"Looks like out little prince is awake," a new voice spoke as Regulus made out a grin gracing the person's face. "And what a handsome little bugger he is."

The child's eyes widened; he recognized that voice. The figure came into focus. A fairly tall person stood there with a thin frame and pale skin that suited the brown hair on his head. He had some gray hairs poking out from the skin on his cheeks and chin. Square, iron framed glasses were placed on the bridge of a long nose that say between two beady, blue eyes.

This was the man that had molested me three years ago.


	5. Two Sister, Two Brothers

**i keep forgetting the disclaimer, but just in case you don't know, I do not own Harry Potter in any way shape or form. Wish I did though.**

Warnings: language, story of kidnapping, hints of bullying, hints of child abuse

Sirius Black bolted straight up in the seat of the compartment, surprising his four friends. He'd seen him; he'd seen Reggie.

"Are you okay, Sirius? You look a little...well... you look a little shaken up," James aaid, trying to choose his words carefully. Unfortunately, it didn't work.

"Well, I'm sorry, James, if I'm a little shaken up after seeing my little brother get kidnapped! And on top of that, I'm getting shipped back to Hogwarts, and they won't even let me help search for him!" Sirius yelled. "And Evans, I know you're spying on us, so just come in, would ya?"

The compartment door slid open, revealing Lily Evans and Severus Snape, both with solemn looks on their faces.

"I'm sorry, Sirius. It's just... we know what happened to your little brother and we're worried about you," Lily whispered, soothingly.

"Worried about me? Since when is Lily Evans worried about anyone except herself!" Sirius snapped.

"Hey, don't talk to her that way!" James jumped to the defence of his long time crush, his anger flaring up like a red flag.

"Well, it's the truth, James, and you know it! She's friends with Snivillus! Doesn't that say something about her personality?"

"No, it doesn't!"

Just before a full out row could begin, Severus broke in, "Hey, could you four give me a moment alone with Black? I need to tell him something."

"If you're going to tell him how much of a git he is, then you can take your insults and-"

"That isn't a good idea, Severus," Remus told him, hastily.

"I agree with- wait, are you going to tell him _the_ story?" At Severus's nod, she grabbed James and Peter by the wrists while beckoning Remus to follow, and dragged the three of them out the door. As soon as the compartment door slid shut, Severus turned around and said, "I've never liked you, Black."

"Gee, thanks," Sirius replied, sarcasm dripping from his words.

"But, I've never told you why, have I?"

"Nope, and I really don't care why."

"Well, you should because the reason has something to do with your brother."

That caught Sirius's attention. He spun to face the Slytherin, shock evident in his widened eyes. "What?"

"I saw you at King's Cross on the day before the Winter Holidays during first year. Your little brother, who looked so much like you by the way, raced up to you and hugged you, screaming your name in excitement. And you pushed him away, saying that you were embarrassed of him. It reminded me of two sisters I knew.

One of them was named Petunia. She was average looking with brown hair and blue eyes and a humongous jealousy problem. Petunia was always jealous of her little sister, Lily, who is currently standing outside. Lily had it all, the looks, the brains, and as time went on, she even had the magic.

I watched Petunia push Lily away; I was their neighbor, you see. And then, one day, my dad marched in with Petunia in his arms. She was screaming and kicking, telling him to let her go. He didn't. Instead, he threw her into our basement, and didn't let her out. About three days later, my dad left on a business trip, and I wrecked our house looking for the key to that door. When I finally found it, I let Petunia out and she went home. I got beaten for it later, but it was worth it.

Until a few days later. I knew where the Evans lived, and I went to see how Petunia was doing. When I got there, I found out that Petunia's family hadn't even noticed that she was missing and now, she treated Lily worse than ever. I remembered hearing a story of how Lily was out thirty minutes past curfew and her parents freaked out. I guess I can understand why she did it, but when she called Lily a freak, I lost all sympathy for her.

When I saw you push your little brother away like he didn't matter, I thought to myself, just wait, you'll learn better than to take him for granted. Petunia took Lily for granted, took me for granted and now, she has no friends; her family hates her. When she was younger and got bullied, she had Lily to rely on, and now, she has no one. Don't take what you have for granted, Sirius, because there's always a consequence."

"Is that story true, Snape?" Sirius muttered, looking at the floor.

"100%. Ask Lily if you don't believe me."

"Snape, you helped Petunia even though she treated Lily like that. Why?"

"No one deserves to be taken from their home, their family. It just isn't right."

"Sna... Severus, even though I treated you that way, would you forgive me and help me find my brother?"

"Of course, Sirius. I don't know what that man is doing to him, but I will not put a child's life and innocence at risk because of a pity rivalry. Besides, you apologized and I don't see the point of continuing to fight. If there's one thing, I learned from my parents, it's that fighting doesn't solve anything."

"Okay, let's invite the others back in here. I have a plan," Sirius announced.

"Should I be scared?"

* * *

><p>Miles away, a boy screamed at the top of his lungs, crying for his big brother to come save him. The second man had already put him under the Cruciatous Cure five times- or was it ten? He didn't remember anything except the pain that brunet his body and the laughter of his abuser.<p>

Where are you, Siri? I need you. Please come find me.

Little did Regulus Black know that his brother would be on his way to do exactly that in less than an hour.


	6. The Plan

Warnings: language, mentions of kidnapping

"Sirius, Severus, have you two lost your minds?!"

"Nope, just him," Severus replied, trying to swipe his long hair out of his pale face as he looked at Lily with a look she'd never seen before. Eyes holding a mixture of fear and excitement, he grinned for the first time in a while, which was very strange. I mean, seriously, who smiles when they're about to jump off of a train?

"You guys can't do this! What if you don't make it?" James shouted over the raging wind. That's a first- James Potter thinking rationally! Lily thought with utter shock.

Sirius turned to stare at them. He and the Slytherin were balancing on the platform between the train cars with their brooms in hand. Grasslands raced by- the fields looked like they'd cushion the fall, but at this speed, the impact would still be deadly and dangerous. Especially if they landed on their heads or necks. The eldest Black sibling glared at the four students standing in the doorway as he bent his knees.

"Look, he's my brother. I'm going to find him if it's the last thing I do!" Sirius prepared to leap from the landing when Remus interrupted.

"Fine, Sirius, but we're going with you!"

"What?!" James, Lily, and Peter yelled, stunned, but the werewolf had already vanished into the compartment. Upon his return, he thrust broom into the trios' hands and went to stand beside the other two wizards.

"Where do you get all of these brooms?" The red head muttered, icy fear seeping into her heart. "Fine, but we need to be careful about this."

"It's easy; we jump and fall. We can't start on out brooms because they'll see us and catch us, but landing will be dangerous. Whatever you do keep your head towards the sky and don't land on your feet," Sirius commanded before he hurtled himself off of the Hogwarts Express, Severus and Remus not too far behind. Lily, James, and Peter propelled themselves onto the land only a few feet from the tracks, their screeching lost in the wind.

"Oof!" James landed right beside his best friend- a few inches closer and he'd have broken Sirius's back. "Sirius...Orion...Black," James gasped, "what... the... hell... were you THINKING?!"

"I was thinking off how to save my little brother," Sirius answered, cooly, standing as if he hadn't just jumped off of a train going eighty miles an hour.

"And you risked your own life," Lily snapped, her green eyes smoldering as she staggered over to the pair.

"I'd do anything for Reggie," Sirius whispered before picking up his broom and strolling around, gathering the other broomsticks.

"I find it amazing that Sirius cares so much for his little brother. I mean, he never mentioned Regulus. In fact, I didn't know that he had a brother until Christmas break in our first year when Reggie ran up to him," James confessed.

Lily stared at him in shock and confusion. "Why?"

"Whenever anyone mentioned Sirius's family, he shut down. Therefore, I never asked."

The hazel eyed boy strolled over to the four other boys while a puzzled red head followed him. The group was standing with their brooms in hand as they watched the train disappear into the distance.

"So, what now?" Peter asked, turning to Sirius, who currently and a determined, far away look on his face.

"Now, we find Reggie."

* * *

><p>A scream split through the air, followed by the snapping of branches and the crunching of grass and leaves underfoot. Regulus Black raced through the woods, covered in scratches and bruises. Something whizzed past his head, missing his skin by mere inches.<p>

"Get back here, slut!"

"No, please!" Regulus sobbed. "Please, God, don't let him take me."

The boy ducked behind a tree, pressing up as close against it as he could. Silent tears streamed down his pale face, mingling with the blood oozing from a series of cuts on his forehead and cheeks. With shaking legs, the young Black boy detached his back from the bark as quietly as possible despite the sudden silence.

"AHHH!" Regulus gasped/screamed. He stumbled through the bushes, sticks scraping his legs. His left thigh had exploded in pain that was quickly making its way to his calf and waist. Suddenly, the world pitched violently and the injured victim fell against the trunk of a tree. "Help... help me."

And with those last three words uttered from his chapped lips, Regulus Black fell to the ground, unconscious
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There was shuffling nearby, but Regulus could barely hear a thing. It was as if his ears had been filled with water, muffling all other noise. He tried to open his lips to cry for help, but he couldn't muster the energy. It seemed that his body had been weighed down by lead, leaving him motionless on the mattress in that tiny room underground.

"Oh, I'm gonna have fun with you, my little whore." Someone sat at the edge of the mattress, and tears filled the child's eyes. Please, no more, he thought, but couldn't voice his words.

"I want to explain something to you, Regulus. When you were younger, you really liked to play games with your brother, such as... tag... hide and seek... things like that. Sirius would always win." One lone tear fell from Reggie's silver eyes. Siri... I miss you. "Well, I'll play Sirius and we can play games." The eleven year old tried to shake his head, but the slightest motion caused a killer migraine to begin.

"Here's what you do. You run and hide in the woods. I come after you with this." The man held something up for Regulus to see. It looked like a rifle, but instead of holding up bullets in his other hand, he held up darts. "I put these darts, which are filled with a special treat, into the gun and shoot at you. If I hit you, I win and I get a reward." His kidnapper placed his hand on Regulus's waistband, causing the tears to fall and the black haired boy's body to shake. Waves of pain crashed over his body, and he wanted to scream so badly, but he just couldn't.

"If you escape, you win the game. Remember though, you can end the game anytime." He smiled a scary sort of smile. "Now, I won the first round, so I get a prize...

Regulus continued to cry.

* * *

><p>The second round was almost as bad as the first, but at least Regulus knew what was coming. His feet carried him faster and faster through the woods as he heard the darts whoosh through the air. Feeling heavy, Reggie dragged his body, rattled with pain and feeling the aftermath of the drugs, through the maze of trees.<p>

Just make it end, he thought, his breath coming out in short, painful gasps. Please.

"Damn!" The boy cursed as he tripped over a tree branch jutting out into his path. He felt fire course through the limb, and he limped along the trail. "No, please!"

Another shot and burn to the leg. Regulus collapsed and muttered, "Fuck... you!" Then, Regulus passed out on the dirt ground... how much longer could this go on?

* * *

><p>"Sirius, we've been trecking around for hours! Do you even know where we're going?" James was obviously getting cranky, but the teenager barely heard him.<p>

"Alright, we need to find a way to track Regulus. Let's think of the clues. We know what the kidnapper and the car looks like; I had that drema, assuming it can be used as a clue."

"Okay, Sirius," Severus spoke, "are there any ways to contact Regulus? Spells, phones... anything?"

"Well... oh my God!" Sirius withdrew a small pocket mirror from his front jeans pocket. "An enchanted mirror."

"What?" James exclaimed, incredulously. "Why do you need that for? I'm right here."

"No, I made one for Regulus before I went to the Hogwarts for my first year. If he has it on him, then we can communicate with him and try to nail his location."

Sirius opened the hand mirror, and started at the glass. "Reggie? Reggie, please, answer me."

The mirror was silent. Sirius cursed; why did he even get his hopes up? Regulus pry buried it in just trunk under all of his stuff. Damn.

"Siri?"


End file.
